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course. I sat down and staid a couple of hours. The Fishes
all kindness, and wished me to stay with them. Christine
had been up, and passed a day in Albany, and sailed yes-
terday for Europe. By the way, Mrs. Johnson said that
Mrs. Cruger has come up home, came up last week,
passed a day at Herkimer and returned. This was all she
could tell me. I fear, from the circular I got, that the
scabbard is thrown away.

I met Mrs. Smith's brother, Fitzhugh, at Albany, and
we came on together yesterday. The Senator Nicholas
was of his party, and we passed the day in company. The
last is a sensible man, but not a first-rater. There are very
few of the last, unhappily. At this house, I found De
Kay, or rather he found me, for he got in last from Wash-
ington, where he had been to see about the Commodore's
affairs, who, it seems, had bought a house in W. and
intended to live there. He died of dropsy on the chest,
among strangers, and none of his family with him. He
left home only the week before, and the Dr. says he told
him he would die on the road. Die he did, and has left his
affairs in terrible confusion. His widow and seven chil-
dren, all young, are at the Dr's.

I have not seen any one, as yet. The picture is opened,
and Mr. Wight's nails have fortunately gone through the
frame only. That is a good deal injured, but the woman
and the tree are both standing.

Fish has a controversy with your old admirer, J. B.
Scott, who is now recorder. It is likely to prove fierce.
His friends told me that Weed was getting too much
influence over him. If so, I may have done good, for I
gave an instance of Mr. Weed's propensity to lie, and a
pretty strong one. I am afraid that Hamilton is sur-
rounded by too many very bad men for his own good.hing like a cold, taking care oftemptible. All the provisions of the Constitution., I might almost say, to be true!tute a libel. The verdicts often
